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IMPORTANT DATES If AMERICAN HISTORY 
Sept. 4, 1870-—-France Proclaimed a Sept. 15, 1830—First Railway Abroad 


Republic : Opened—England 
BSepe ry Se Cree Galveston) omar Sept. 17, 1787—United States Consti 
do, 6,000 Lives Lost én (a 
Sept. 10, 1813—Battle of Lake Ene P 


Sept. 14, 1901—President Wm. McKin- Sept. 25, 1513—Balboa Discovered the 
ley Died Pacific Ocean 
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“You look all in today, Bill. What’s 
the trouble?” 

Bill: “Well, I didn’t get home until 
after daylight and I was just undress- 
ing when my wife woke up and said: 
‘Aren’t you getting up pretty early, 
Bill?’ In order to save an argument 
I put on my clothes and came down 
to the office.” 

(With the compliments of Archie 
Holman). 


Elusive 


From a grammar test: “Define an 
abstract noun.” 

One pupil wrote, “An abstract noun 
is one that cannot be heard, seen, 
touched, or smelt.”—Exchange. 
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The American's Creed 


BELIEVE in the United State. of America as a govern- 
I ment of the people, by the people, for the people; whose 

just powers are derived from the consent of the gov- 
erned; a democracy in a republic; a sovereign nation of 
many sovereign states; a perfect union, one and inseparable; 
established upon those principles of freedom, equality, justice 
and humanity for which American patriots sacrificed their 
lives and fortunes. 


I therefore believe it is my duty to my country to love it: 
to support its Constitution; to obey its laws: to respect its 
flag; and to defend it against all enemies 


Only Place . 
Bertha: “Well, I know one woman who 
thinks her husband is perfectly wonder- 
Tale | 
Beatrice: “So you've just come from 
a wedding?” 
v 


“What would I have to give you 


for just one little kiss?” 
‘“‘Chloroform.”’ 


Slight-of-Ham 

A big buck Indian had just ordered a 
ham sandwich at a drug counter and was 
peering between the slices of bread when 
he turned and said to the waiter—“Ugh, 
you slice ’em ham?” 

The waiter replied, “Yes, I sliced the 
ham.” . 

“Uoh,” grunted the Indian. “You 
dain near miss ’em.” 


v 


Special Occasion 

The college professor and his wife 
were entertaining at dinner. Suddenly a 
childs voice was heard from the floor 
above: 

“Mother!” 

“What is it, Archie?” she asked. 

“Theres only clean towels in the bath- 
Hoo. Small euart omer” hv 
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Precise 


Young Brown got a job mn a shipyard. 
The first morning the foreman gave hin 
a two-foot rule and told him to go and 
measure a large steel plate. Brown re- 
turned in twenty moniites. 

. “Well,” inquired the foreman, “what's 
the sige?” 

The youth displayed a satisfied grin. 

“It’s just the length of this rule, he said, 
“and favo thumbs over, with this brick, and 
the breadth of my hand, and my arm from 
here to there, bar the finger nails.” 
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The Forward Looker 


“Pardon me, does this train stop at 
Tenth Street?” 

“Ves, watch me and get off one sta- 
tion before I do.” 

“Thank you.” 
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Quintuplets And Then Some 


“’se just been bit by a dog and I’se wor- 
ried. I hear whenever a dog bites you, 
whatever the dog has, you get.” 

“Boy, then you have a right to worry.” 

“Why pe 

“That dog just had eleven pups!” 
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Tom Dreier: “It is hard for me to 
think unkindly of a world in which 
I have found so many men and 
women who have been extraordinar- 
ily good to me.” 

Olin Miller: “A sad reflection: Maybe, 
after all, well have to buckle down 


and work our way out of this depres- 


sion.” 

Henry Ford: “There is no way out 
from poverty except through work.” 

Sylvia Mertens: “Men run from girls 
who use too much perfume. They 
don’t like it during business hours, 
nor in the morning.” 

Glen Buck: “Tolerance? Why, man, 
the curse of America is tolerance. 
We tolerate anything — except 
straight thinking.” 

Ed Howe: “Religion has never inter- 
ested me except as one of the things 
people quarrel about; I believe 
about as much in one side as in the 
other.’ 

Emily Post: “The greatest heiress can 
be cheaper than cheap—and the 
poorest girl in town a complete 
thoroughbred.” 


ScRANTON Penn. 
Dec. 4, 1032 
PENINSULA Stove Company 
6900 East Jerrerson Ave. 
DetroiT—MIcHIGAN 


Gentlemen: 

Some time ago I bought a gas stove from you and it 
was satisfactory. Now we got trouble with it. The other 
day in the wind storm the wind blew the gas out under 
the oven. My wife’s mother went to light it and the gas 
blew my wife’s mother out. She is in bed now and will 
you send me a new door for the stove. Thanks for all you 
have done for me, ~ 

Rupy C-——— 


Proof Enough 
First Farmer: “I see, ’cordin’ to the 
paper, your boy at M.S. C. is a very fast 
runner. It says he ‘fairly burned up’ the 
track during a race yesterday. I sup- 
pose you was there, and saw him do it.” 
Second Farmer: “Well, I was there all 


right, but I got there too late for to see 


the race. However, I did see the track, 
and there was nothin’ but cinders.” 
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Looks Bad 
She: “Where were you last night?” 
He: “Well, in the first place—” 
She: “I know all about the first place— 
where did you go after that?” 
e 
Willing 
He was poor and honest; she was rich 
and a beauty. He had just proposed and 
been refused. 
“Why, you couldn? even dress me,’ 
said she. 
“Well, what of that?” said he. “I 
eould learn.” 
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| “You're all mine now, darling” 
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Be game-—but not every- 
3 body’s.—Tony’s Scrapbook. 
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Jubb: “What does that young boy 
of yours (3 a 

Pegrew: ‘“He’s a girl scout.” 

Jubb: ““You mean a boy scout.” 

Pegrew: “No, he’s always out 
scouting for girls.” 


Beaten 


A cyclist was poasting about his abili- 
ties as a rider. So strongly did he hold 
forth that the landlord of the village inn 
challenged him. 

“Zook here,” he said, “TJ warrant that 
you can’t ride up and down this street till 
the church clock strikes Six.” 

The cyclist looked at the clock. It was 
5:15. 

“Done!” he said, and started. After a 
time he shouted to some villagers who 
stood watching in amazement, “Has the 
ehurch clock struck yet?” 


“No,” came the answer. “Tt never 
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The most successful way to let go of care and worry 1s 
to be a child again. When we get down on the floor to play 
with the youngsters, we restore the child in us. We see things 
through the eyes of children. The cobwebs are swept out of 
our minds. Joy. like sunshine, comes streaming into our 
hearts. 


Not only the efficiency experts, but the poets, too, have 


found playing with children a master secret of regaining 
poise and happiness. I like these lines by Katherine D. Blake: 


Would ye learn the road to Laughtertown,, 

O ye who have lost the way? 

Would ye have young heart tho your hair be gray? 
Go learn from a little child each day. 

Go serve his wants and play his play, 

And catch the lilt of his laughter gay, 

And follow his dancing feet as they stray; 

For he knows the road to Laughtertown, 

O ye who have lost the way. 


Mind Reader 


“I know what’s passing in your mind,” . 


said the maiden. “I know, too, why you 
are calling here night after night, appro- 
priating my time to yourself and keep- 
ing other nice young men away. You 
want me to marry you, don’t you?” 

“I—I do!” gasped the astonished young 
man, 

“I thought so. Very well, I will.” 
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Smart Guy 

The boy friend (calling up his girl): 
“Hello, dear, would you like to have din- 
ner with me tonight?’ 

She: “I’d love to.” 

He: “Weil, tell your mother Pil be 
right over.” 
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“From Little Acorns” 


“Hey, waiter,” called the peeved cus- 
tomer, “I’ve found a tack in this dough- 
len 

“Why the ambitious little thing,” re- 
pled the waiter, “it must think it’s a 
tire.” 
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No Wonder 


“What made you quarrel with Merlin?” 

“Well, he proposed to me again last 
night.” 

“Where was the harm in that?” 

“My dear, I had accepted him the night 
before.” 
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Kneck! Knock! 


Little Mabel: “Mother, who was Mike 
Huntry? We were singing about him in 
School today.” 

Mother: “Mike lefopminay? Tb Bleach know 
any such man. How did the song go?” 

Little Mabel: “Tt went this way, ‘Mike 
Huntry, *tis: of thee’,” 
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The man who had been held up by 
bandits was very bitter about it. 

“For a moment,”’ he said, “my 
heart leaped for joy. [| thought 
they said, “Your ‘money or your 
wife,’ ”’ 
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The stout man on the scales was 
eagerly watched by two small boys. 

The man dropped in his cent, but 
the machine was out of order and 
only registered 75 pounds. 

“Good night, Bill,’ gasped one 
of the youngsters in amazement, 
“he’s hollow!” 
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“You say you were once cast 
away on a desert island, entirely 
without food. How did you live?” 

“Oh, I happened to have an in-. 
surance policy in my pocket and | 
found enough provisions in it to 
keep me alive till I was rescued.” 
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Reporter: “Vm from the Bee 
Hive and I want to know what you 
used for gas on your endurance 
flight?” 

Pilot: “O, I just took a little 
bicarbonate of soda.” 
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| ON SALE ATYOUR POST OFFICE OR BANK 


NOTE 
Material herein is not to be reprinted except by permission 
of the Pedler Company 
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CLARINETS, FLUTES, PICCOLOS and OBOES 


ELKHART, INDIANA 


